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TIME MEASURED BY ETERNITY. 
James iv. 14—For what is your, life? 


This question has met the eye of thousands inithopt waking, the 
slightest impression upon their minds; and I fear it;is commonly 
dismissed with as little thought, as if it related to \the, most trifling 
subject. .But when we pause for a moment to. consider its import-> 
when we glance at its momentous bearings, and listen to, ‘its\deap 
toned emphasis, it assumes an importance compared with which ma- 
ny of those. great questions that agitate nations are of less weight than 
the dust of the balance. For what is your life? The first and, most 
obyious answer is that which the‘apostle himself gives, “ Itis.evena 
vapor.which appeareth for a little time and then vanisheth away.”..-.It 
is. a momentary scene of hope and disappointment, of joys, and. ,sor- 
rows, ofyentfances and exits, But as we dwell, upon the question, 
there is another thought of far deeper interest. It is, that our life-is 
the threshold of eternity—the infancy. of immortality ; . that here our 
characters are to be formed for the innumerable ages of fature|being 
—that our everlasting happiness or misery is suspended) uponyour 
improvement of this inch or two.of time..,. What.an amazing value.do 
these considerations give to the breath that isin our.nostrils!; © .,, 

I am aware, that the text does not directly , contemplate;.all that ig 


suggested in these remarks. | It primarily, challenges’ onr serious 
ox. VIIL—7. ; 
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meditations upon the shortness and uncertainty of life ; but as this life 
is our only probation, I think myself warranted in calling your at- 
tention also to this more extended application of the question. I shall 
accordingly, - 

IL Cohsidet it in'réferdiet to this ndmbnitaty jniteHeqdered, state of 
being ; and 


_IL As affording the only opportunity to prepare for a happy eter 
hity: PhO it -_ } fi vad , , = 

I. Let us consider the text in reference to the brevity and uncer- 
tainty of life. What is your hfe? Can yougrasp the vapor? Will 
it stay to be analyzed ? or does it not rather mock all your efforts, and 
vanish when you think you hold it most securely? You breathe the 
vital air, but surely this is. not your life. You. live because you eat 
and drink and sleep; and you walk and act and speak, because you 
live; but who can describe that pérvaditig”’ invisible something to 
which we give the name of life, and which keeps the crimson tide in 
perennial motion? ‘ 

What, in refererice to its continuance, is your life?’ A vapor, a tale 
that is told, a dream, a fading Yeaf,'a dissolving cloud, a withering 
flower: '“We'perceive it, or rather we see what indicates its presence, 
when the sun goes down, and in the night it passes suddenly away. 
We vo into the chamber—we look where it was, but it is gone: ‘Phere 
is the! body, just as it used to be, with all its members and organs, and 
displaying as mach as ever the handy-work of the Creator. ' But if 
we speak: to it, there is no hearing and no answer. Ff we handle it, 
ix iy cold as aclod. If we reason, or expostulate—if we mourn, or 
rejoice, it regards us not. It does not move a limb,’ nor drop'a’ tear, 
nor puton 4 smile. The eye may be open, but'it sées'nothing. The 
heart is there, bat as still and dead'as a stone.’ In shott all the rhiys- 

teriows functions of life-have ceased. ‘The late inhabitantis-faraway. 

Only the mouldering frame is left, and the dust must retiitwtd the dust 
asit'was, Verily, my ‘hearers, your life is vapor! ' Tt'appears Tike 
the mist upon the mountain’s side, and while’ we rpryend it where: 
vanishes away. ; 

/ ssvd what is your life, eoinnenplaned with reteivnds to’ the ‘sweetest 
‘end most lasting earthly enjoyments? How long will they contin- 

ue? Perhaps ah hour, or day, and possibly a little longer. But 
what is'a ‘day, or ‘a year, or even ‘the space between infancy and gray 
déerepitade? “What isthe scriptural biography of one who lived'twelve 
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ot fifteen of our ages? Why, that he was born, and that he died.;,. Who 
is there that does not look back upon all his past enjoyments, as wpon 
a dream when one awaketh? Ah, ye votaries of pleasure, when 
you come to lie down upon the, bed. of death, and take an inventory of 
all that you now call happiness, what will it amount to ? Lay it care- 
fully under Your pillow ; will it ease your throbbing and half’ dis- 
tracted’brain? Press it to your heart; will it bring back the 'w 
and genial current of life? Read over the items one by one! ‘Bo 
much sensual pleasure—so much money—so many house’ and lands 
—so much honor. Then look at the footing. Ah! what is the avail- 
able sum, when all these enjoyments are over! Think of it. Brin, 
it still’ hearer to your waning eyes, ‘and grasp it again if you can, 
when yout friends shudder to remain with you in your chamber, and 
death’s pale attendants are all busily at work in taking down your 
shattered tabernacle. ‘What, in that awful moment, is the lust of the 
flesh, the lust of the eye, and the pride of life? What are all the by- 
gone delights of the fancy, of the taste, of the imagination, or the in- 
tellect'? | "They are as if they had never been, or when recollected 
they only serve to make the approach of the king of terrors more un- 
welcome. ~ 


And what, on the other hand, is your life, when estimated in full 
view of all its thousand ills?. They may cause the flesh to quake 
and the. heart to bleed for a moment ; but they will soon be over ; per 
haps i in one short hour; certainly, within a period so short, that it 
will appear as nothing in the long retrospect of future being. | “This 
I say, brethren, the time is short.” “Weeping may endure for a night, 
but j joy cometh in the morning.” And this to the righteous i is the 
morning ofa day which will never end. But whether you,are right- 
eous or wicked, when you come to look back from beyond the. 
of death upon whatever you may have suffered in this life, your past 
sorrows, like your past joys, will flit away as the shadows of a mo- 
mentary dream, and you will wonder how you could ever have been 
so disquieted by them. 

Thus far my remarks have been general, but you will jeans me 
to come little nearer by addressing different classes of my audience. 
And what, my gray-headed and tottering friends, is your life}, How 
short|the period since you were in the cradle and dandled in the Jap 
of parental affection! Once you thought, no doubt, that seventy years 
must be long enough for any oue to live; but tell me, what,is your 
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present estimate? Ah! methinks I hear you falter, Few out onl 
have been our Sains So true it is, that 


cing hides his wings, 
ninGhy) ~ abtin see creep oftyoung.” 


-What then is the past with you, but a restless night spent between 
waking and sleeping? How much of life is now left besides wrinkles 
and infirmities ;—days without pleasure and nights without repose ? 
And how long can you expect to live? O, how many warnings have 
you of approaching dissolution: Loss of sight, loss of hearing, loss of 
memory, loss of strength; your skin cleaving more and, more to your 
bones; limbs trembling; joints stiffening ; hair whitening ; grinders 
ceasing; in short, all the harbingers of death gathering about ydu, and 
officiously tendering their services to prepare your last bed, yout coffin, 
your shroud, and your abode in dust, where worms shall crawl over 
you |! 

And ye men of business and of might, in the high speridien of your 
course, What is your life? Were we to make upan estimate from your 
daily conversation, from the eagerness of your worldly pursuits, from 
your extensive plans, and far-reaching expectations, we must suppose you 
exempted fromthe common lot of mortality, Butno estimate can he more 
delusive. Strip your life then of these fictitious and imposing circum- 
stances, and what is it but a vapor? What obstacle does your fine con- 
stitution oppose to the ravages of disease 1—to the stroke of death ? ‘How 
many firmer have fallen in a few days, or hours? You are rejoicing, 
perhaps, in a degree of health which knows but few and trifling inter- 
tuptions ; and so were thousands one week ago, who are now still and 
powerless, with the nations under ground. You have, it may be, 
large and dependant families, and so had many of them. But the 
clinging and sobbing of their little ones could not save them. How 
many, even of your own acquaintance, have been called for, when all 
were ready to say they could not be spared! You wish to live to ed- 
ucate your children and see them advantageously settled in the world‘ 
but, What is your life? What longer or better lease have you than your 
neighbor had, whose wife is now a widow and his children orphans ? 

But you have talents, and a name, perhaps: you have begun’to’rise» 
and your influence is increasing: the temple of fame shines high and 
afar in your bright horizon; and there is many a glittering eminence 
between you and the elevation to which you ultimately aspire.’ But, 
pause fora moment and think, What is your life? Where now are 
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some, whose prospects were brighter, yesterday, than any that can 
rise 40 your view? and where, to-morrow, will the admirers, of other 
look,-for.them but in the grave? Be entreated then, I beseech 
you, to pause, and answer the apostle’s question, “ What is your life ?- 

But you are laying up property: by industry and frugality you 
hope in'a few years to become rich. But where are these few years, 
on which youcount with so much assurance? Remember, death, is 
no‘respecter of wealth, in possession or in prospect. He can unclench v 
the firmest grasp. Nothing, it would seem, delights him more than 
tearing, away the worldling from his home, and blasting the, fairest 
prospects which spread themselves out in his golden slumbers.. ,.- ;:; 

But I turn to another class of my hearers. And what, my young 
friends, is your life? It appears to most of you, I doubt not, like a 
great estate, or something far better than that, in almost certain rever- 
sion.. Your fancy collects the brightest colors, and your imagination 
paints the landscape in the most charming hues. It spreads .over it 
the life, and beauty, and fragrance of spring. It is a delightful ele- 
vation, at which you aim, which rejoices in the bright visitation of 
your morning without clouds, and to your ardent gaze every thing 
brightens still as you advance. Former disappointments avail nothing; 
The ambush of disease you do not suspect ; and even death stalks 
about unheeded, though in plain view, and threatening at , almost 
every turn to cross your path. 

You live in the elysian future. Whoever may fall short of the goal, 
you expect soon to be there, and to be greeted by a long train of obse- 
qutous delights. Cruel officiousness! you may be ready to say, which 

would darken such a prospect. But I must, though it were atthe 
hazard of your displeasure, deal truly and faithfully with you, For 
what is your life? How much is it worth to the halest and most 
sanguine youth of this assembly? What is the tenure by, which 
you hold the precious boon? Who has so lately come down from 
heaven to contradict the Bible, no less than the experience of every 
day, and to declare that the young shall not die? a 

1f you have any such lease of life, produce it, and let me e look. at 
the signature. Ah, my young friends, it is at best but a forgery, or a 
blank, What though you never seriously think of dying; can this 
stupid presumption save you, when the relentless messenger shall 
come up into your windows? You are young, but how many millions ; 
have died younger! Consult the first bid of mortality that comes in 
your way, and ask yourself, What is my life? A mere scratch may 
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destroy it—an insect may undermine the frail rabiersiacton—4: very moth 
inay sever some thread on which all depends. It is only to shut out 
@ little ait, or to let in a floating atom to rankle for a few moments in 
your vitals, and all will be over. Your bloom, health, ond age - 
ish together. 

"What then, my young friends, is yout life? O; be persuaded, res 
ever you éntér the place of graves, to make out the estimate there. 
Consult the records of the marble planted fields; they will'not deceive 
You! Go from stotie to’ stone, and as you read, say, Whiat is my life? 
“In every view, thus’ far taken, of the text, we are brought to the 
same solemn ¢onclusion, that all flesh is’ grass; that man ‘4 at his best 
estate is altogether vanity. ' But, 


* Ti Thereis another view of the subject, which makes life of iia 
able value. I mean when we consider it as preparatory to.an endless 
existénce beyond the grave. In this light, a vapor as it is, our pre- 
seit life is every thing. If all the mountains in the world were gold 
aiid vilver, they would not be weighed against it. ‘Their value would 
be ‘hbthing in the comparison. Think, Q think, if you can, what ate 
the interests which are suspended by the most brittle thread’! God 
fins Sent Us to Stay a few days here, and for what ? “To prépate for 

ath. “Fort death, not on account of its intrinsic importance, but as 
the fate of eternity. Here then we are put on trial, and'‘heré the 
momentous question is to be decided, whether we shall go to heaven 
or hell_whether we shall dwell with angels or devils—whether we 
shall Hisé and shine, and shout in glory, or sink and wail in the black- 
ness Of darkness for ever. 
Yes, my hearers, the grand question is to be settled here, and set- 
tled sdon, and settled finally. In this point of view, the length of one 
petson’s life, compared with that of another, makes not the least differ- 
énce.’ Be it longer or shorter, it is a//. It may be ten, or fifteen, or twen- 
ts years—it may be a little more, or it may be less. But there will be 
ho other state of trial. The young man or young woman who lives 
in sin but twenty years, and then dies impenitent, plunges a8 surely 
into the lake of fire and brimstone, as the hoary-headed sinner of four- 
score. 

There is, therefore, no equal portion of our existence, no conceiva- 
ble duration in eternity, which can for one moment be compared with 
the present life in point of importance. There, a thousand dgeés of 
joy or wo will'decide nothing as to the future. Here, one day may 
decide every thing. A million of years, then, after death, may be of 
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less moment to the man who is now-on his death-bed, than the few mo- 
ments which ‘he still: has to live., i that. short,period, a whole 
éternity may be suspendéd: lv Yo sewor 
Does this. paint need jil!ustration ? Pa shen) that a kingdom 
were offered toa man; arid that he.must comply with the ¢onditionain 
anhour, or lose! it:forever; how much more, would : ‘depend:tspom that 
hourcthanmpon all the! restiofhisilife! . « nif 2001 d 


pe bP i) 

Suppose that one) of ‘you had been condemned.to; suffer perpetush im- 
prisonment,‘in ‘chqias andn a dungeon, and, an hour was granted you 
to: sie‘for- pardon, and) wpon the most humble confessien' toobtain your 
liberty++-how much: more, valuable would that: hour - than fifty eub- 
teal and ‘solitude,‘andichains'» o!—- lvoe tied) 1 

- But how inadequate, how poor is every possible adtrationy to set 
forth the amazing value ofa life ;which.in.every other ; ‘point of ziew 
— !assew oolil mod: t9v0 Ipod 
— ‘miiteds Godt oa wher grits aes ogtt sist Yon ol 
tiverd bas yy Hang aypriasting things!” 0.05.05) . ib voryinew bas 
The, subject suggests many nan phi and remarks; among 
which arethese?«: iaseoiy wot roy iW 8 esaol 


ofl. Mbuman life ia.0a. sbortiend a9 ‘epemtoie ethane mo, 
mauiary vapor,+tet all who hear me,.make out their estimates, and 
lay their plans, and conduct all their concerns \;accordingly, |, You 


know you;must die; Q that.you would lay it to heart. , You) know 
thet the present breath, is.all. that you are sure of, As for the. past, 
what,ip it? 1 appeal to you, whether it appears most like a reality or 
adream.. As for the present, you see, continually, the,dying and the 
dead, , But.O, tell me, are you not living as. if life never closed ? You 
are,unless you are actually striving to-enter in. at. the strait gatery 
unless, you are working out your, salvation with fear and trembling. 

. How, litle:da many, of: you;think, in the hurry of business,in the 
parenite of. literature, of gain, and, of pleasure, in . the, of 
manhood, in, the heedlessness of youth—how. little do you, think , of 
the hour of death, of the darkness, and the ;worm,—the dust and, ob- 
livien to which you are hastening! OQ, my, dying fellow: sinpers, 
pause, I beseech; you, pause and think, What is your life ?,. Strive to 
live every day and hour under the impression that it is even a.vapor. 
Let-all. your worldly schemes be based upon this great. truth-—that 
_you know. not what sha]l be'on.the morrow; ,.. , 

2 Ts-life, when contemplated in connection with eternity, of sneh 
‘amazing .importance ?—is it a state of trial? and is all beyond, a 
recompense of rewards ?—are the eternal interests of your souls de- 
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pending on the few sandsthat remain ?—is heaven to be won or:dost, 
on this foot or two: of earth, and in this inch or two of timé}—~isoa: 
crown of glory to be soon gained or lost forever; by each individuab 
before: me%—and are you‘rational beings? Do you know all this? 
Has God told you that“ Now is the accepted time?” ‘Does he' expos- 
tulate'with you, “ To-day if ye will hear his voice, harden uot:your 
heart?” Does he admonish you, “ Boast not thyself of to-morrow 9” 
—and yet can you waste in unprofitable care or speculation that 
precious time which to each sinner in a state of probation is: worth 
more than millions of worlds? Be astonished, O heavens;.at-this! 
Thousands there are, who will not be persuaded to seek the'salyation 
of their souls,—to seeure ‘the pearl of great price, though God:from 
above warns’ them—though hell from beneath is moved for them— 
though justice frowns from her awful seat, and mercy am out’ her 
heart over them like water ! 

Is not this the case. with some of you?,;, Are you not wasting life, 
and wearying divine forbearance, and slighting heaven, and braving 
thé “tetrors'of damnation?’ And‘ what will you do when the'scene 
closes ? Will you not then curse your present infatuation’? ' Will 

fiot ery‘ out,’ “A world for an hour! A world for an hour ® * But 
Where’ will be ‘your world to offer? And if’ you had a wesrcgred ‘what 
Wold the offer avail ? 

“Irthere, fellow sinner, one thing between you and the gtave; which 
you can cling to, with any confidence that ‘your hold may not in a mo- 
inent be broken ? And then, O eternity! eternity! Have you thought 
Of eternity? And inthis view have you ever attempted ‘to estimate a 
day, an hour ‘of probation ? - Have you made your peace with God'? 
Have’ you ‘been ‘convinced of your perishing condition 4s a ’smner ? 
Have you fled for ‘refuge to lay hold on the hope set before you in'the 
Bospel ? ‘Ts ‘your soul washed in a Savior’s blood? Is it meet for'the 
‘society of angels ?—of the just made perfect? What if death should 
entet ‘your room this night, and you wake up to-morrow in another 
world? For what world, I ask, would you be fitted ? 

*O; ‘think, What is your life? When you lay your plans, and hopes 
risé before you in endless prospect,think, What is'your life? When 
God calls, and the tempter says, to-morrow shall be’as this day, and 
‘much more abundant—think, What is your life? Ah! it is even a va- 
por, that appeareth for a little time, and then vanisheth away. Then, 
though you call the world your own—or though you understand all 
knowledge—without the favor of Immanuel, you are undone for ever! 
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By Rev. WILLIAM NEVINS, ' 


BALTIMORE, 


SOLEMN VIEWS OF PROBATION. 
James i iv, 14—* What is your life ?”. . 


“This weighty question which the apostle asks with a particular, al- 
wins I propose to ask and answer with a more general; reference,, The 
subject, always appropriate, is peculiarly so at this season. It is not,ne- 
cessary, 1 presume, to expatiate on the manifold importance of A gor 
rect estimate and a careful consideration of human life. ‘The Soul is 
influenced to its determinations and actions by motives presented to. it 
Man, operates on, man by these ; and they ate among the most impor; 
tant means of the moral nib ante of God. . Now, the consi tion 
of human life in its various accidents, telations and bearings, sup plies 
some of the most powerful and prevailing of motives. How fre equently 
is, this class, of motives introduced and urged i in the Bible. “a "and ay 
knowing the time, that it is now high time to awake out of er j 
ye also ready, for in such an hour as ye think not the § Son, of nan 
cometh. Lord, make me to know mine end, and, the measure. of my 
days, what it is, that I may know how frail I am. So teach us to 
number our days, that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom. “Oh 
that they were wise, that they understood this, that they would ‘consi- 
der their latter end. Go to, now, ye that say, To-day dr ‘to: ‘nottéw 
we will go into such a city, and continue there a year, and buy ahd sell, 
and get gain: whereas ye know not what shall be on the ‘morrow. 
For what is your life? It is even a vapor, that appeareth for a Titile 
time, and then vanisheth away.” Whdt is your life? °°" 


On this subject I purpose to submit a series of observations, which, 
I hope, will prove neither uninteresting nor uninstructive. . If we,im- 
plore the blessing of God to accompany them, I am sure they will not, 
F adopt this question, not for any object of curiosity, nor with a view 
to attempt a philosophical definition of life, Philosophy, has.in vain 
endéavored to trace out and detect the vital principle. It has eluded 
every research. It defies analysis. We. know that it is, for we,see 
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its movements around us, and we feel its workings within us. But 
what and where it is, we know not. We distinguish life into various 
kinds—vegetable, animal, intellectual, spiritual; but in doing so, we 
give no explanation of what life,is. We throw no light on the dark- 
ness which envelops it. It ‘is ‘latent’ still.”“'The life of the body, we 
know, is the effect of the inspiration-of the Almighty ; and not the re- 
sult of any exquisite Material organization. He “ breathed into his 
nostrils the breath of life, and man became a living soul.” To the soul 
itself life is essential. It cannot'be ¢dnceived to exist without it. 

But waving these speculations as rather curious than useful, we ask, 
What life is—the word being understood i in its ordinary acceptation, as 
denoting that part of man’s conscious existence which precedes the 
dissolution of the body, the space antecedent to that strange separation, 
in consequence of which the dust returns to the earth, and the spirit to 


God who gave it? Life, as the antecedent’ of sane recaps inet 
And 4+ Ny 


i 


‘TIn point of duration” “The ordinary term of ‘huihdn’ life was 
once nearly 1000 years. It is reduced to less than’ ‘one-tenth of its 
former measure. It is usually reckoned at 70'years. ‘Some go a it. 
tle beyond that. The greater part come far short of it.’ Few of those 
whom T now. address will ever reach it. How short life ist’ Verily 
it is'a ‘vapor, @ span, a hand’s breadth. Even when it was a thousand 
years, ‘it was in the divine estimation ephemeral; for a thousand yearsare 
with the Lord as one day—and that a day past—yesterday. "Yes, asa 
watch! i. e. the space of three hours—and not in the day time, but ‘in 
the night, when men sleep and time steals away swiftly and unperceiv- 
ed. So much for the absolute term of human life. 

2. The effective portion or available amount of life, is much less than 
its actual duration. It takes some of its first years for the mind to ex- 
pand itself, and the various powers to get ready for action. Infancy 
and chidhood extend far into life and sometimes constitute the whole 
of it. And after this period, it requires nearly one half of a person’ 8 
time, each day, to refresh and repair the powers of body and soul for 
action during the other half. Sleep, that emblem and image of death, 
so like death, says one, that it ought not to be trusted without prayer, 
océupies about one-third of man’s earthly existence. Then, the mere 
mechanical operations of life, and those actions which are necessary 
to keep the vital machinery in repair, occupy other large portions of 
time ° and sometimes, as in sickness, it lies idle, or works to no good 
purpose. When all the necessary deductions are made from the sum 
of human life, how little comparatively is left for the great moral pur- 
poses of our being! And then consider, how much of the remainder 
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is not devoted to these purposes! How much, that nature requires 
not for any of her uses, we waste, we squander! How prodigal] of life 
we| are! What spendthrifts of time! How poor, yea, how in debt we 
are, yet how lavish! With nothing beforehand of life, what free liv- 
ersiweare! How many hours we spend, though we have not one to 
spate, in unsuitable amusements, in unrefreshing “recreation, 'in' idle 
fancies; in unprofitable. speculation, in useless ‘or injurious reading, in 
vain: and perhaps uncharitable conversation, in impertinent, if not un- 
generous interference in the concerns of others, in political discussions 
and strifes to no profit, and I know not in how many other ways! All 
time:so.employed is Jost, and I wish that all was said when that\is 
said. It is far worse than lost.. How much of life is spent—how much 
ofthe life of every impenitent sinner hasbeen spent, in doing, what 
must be undone, in making work for repentance, in running in debt 
to God! Has not the whole of his life been so spent? . This is truly 
the worst business in which one can be engaged. It makes, the.great- 
est waste of time. For every minute thus employed, two are consumed. 
Qne is spent in doing,the thing, and another is necessary, to,undo it, 
aad for one of them an uncertain future is drawn upon. Are any 
of you so employed ?—employed in doing what you must andg—-in 
habitual sianing—pursuing a course of life that will require to be: wept 
over and repented. of I beseech you, change your occupation this 
day,, Let the time already spent in this injurious and infatuated man- 
net, suffice you. Begin now to do the work of repentance. You have 
accumulated enough of it. You have sinned long enough.|; To-day, 
just at this point, stop and turn. Repent, and come to Christ, andcome. 
mence a new life. sand 34 

There is a word in our language, whose etymology is a reproach to 
our nature. It is pastime, i. e. an invention to get rid of time, because 
it hangs 'so heavily, or to speed its progress, because ‘it moves ‘so tar- 
dily. . Oh, could. you give a little of your superfluous time to certain 
inhabitants of eternity, what thanks would they not render you! .What 
you waste and would wear away is what they want, and would at any 
price redeem, if it were redeemable. But its redemption is even more 
precious than that of the soul. It has ceased for ever. There is no 
salvation for lost time. Some speak of killing time, as if it were an 
exploit to boast of. And they have their various ways of doing this 
murder, And they consider and discuss, how soonest and most effect- 
ually they may dispatch it. They should take care that in making 
their passes at time they do not thrust through and kill the soul, 

And now, if little is left us, how. much less, it appears, we leave 
ourselves for the high and mighty purposes of our existence here ; 
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for repentance: and: reformation} for making progress in holiness, 
and in preparation for the coming judgment; for glorifying our God, 
for requiting our Savior, and‘ doing good to men! How ‘short this 
préface to éternity, and ‘how’we shorten it! What. expedition the 
court.of heaven makes in bringing on its trials, and how we,'asifmnot 
satisfied, -hasten:them! How. momentary is probation in comparison 
with retribution! A whole eternity is to be employed in reaping and 
consuming in pleasure or paisthe growth of a few seeds hastily seat- 
tered here! ; But this brings us to another consideration— 

‘3. The’ relative proportion of human life—its’ ratio to eternity. 
This is incalculable. It is not a drop to the aggregate dtops of the’ 
waters, wide atid deep, of oceait; with all its sens‘and rivers. “It is less 
than that.’ It isnot one grain of sand to the sum total of the dusty 
particles that make up this huge and solid earth. It is less. Tt 'is 
finite to infinite~-a point that has but position, to a Ifne that hath be- 
ginning, bat no end, being produced eternally. How long, O, how 
long, is eternity! how long to suffer—to be in despair! Does not the 
aged person seem to hiniself to have lived a great while? or rather 
does *hé not seem to have lived a great while, tothe’ youth whois 
looking fotward? | Yet the retrospect of the one and the prospect of 
theother extends scarcely beyond severity years! How long’ it 
seems since our world began? Yet it is not 6000 years. Look for- 
ward 6000 years: How long it will be ere those years have com- 
pleted ‘their circuit! Pass from thousands to millions, and frorg‘mill- 
ions on thtowgh-all the terms of numeration. Yet those ‘yeats are 

.noteternity.. They are no part of it. Oh, eternity! It has no “end, 
for it has no progress. It is duration not in motion, but at rest. “How 
long, even’ to enjoy ; but to suffer swith pain to protract it—pain 
that clogs the wheels of time, and makes hours seem days! What 
shall I say? There is an eternity of pain. My Bible tells me so, 
and tells me that we have all exposed ourselves to it; but Jesus died 
to save us from it. Hast'thou fled to him for refuge from this great 
danger? If thou hast not, fly, quick and uncumbered as were! to 
him, and be no longer exposed to an eternity of pain ! 


4. The moral influence and bearing of the present life, is the next 
topic. It is probationary, aad the whole of probation. All that fol- 
lows belongs to retribution. © It is the causal period, and the only pe- 
riod of causation. Every thing beyond it is effect. It ‘is the little 
pivot of existence, on which turns the immense and interminable whole. 
It is preparatory. Here we sow, and only here. Hereafter we reap, 
and we do nothing but reap. The foundation of judgment is laid al- 
together here. The present is the only part of duration that is to be 
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sperifically accounted for. In the final day of decision) wé dite inform- 
‘ed, ‘we shall receive in‘ retribution @ecording to the deeds done ‘in the 
body. Though ‘we shall be accountable beings ‘as long’ is” we exist’ 
yet it is this short’ prefatory portion of ‘our accountable’ éxistence that 
is to determine the character of all the’rest.. ‘The actions of this little 
limited life’ are émpowered’ to decide ‘for eternity. ' This is a’ consid- 
eration of unparalleled power and weight: ~ Let ‘it’ be’ coniteni- 
plated and felt: We are acting for eternity! Ages of retribution a1 an- 
swer to this hour of probation. How circumspectly/‘then; ‘ought we 
to live! If such be the consequences of life; how’ frugal otght' we'td 
be of its moments!‘ How much mofé necessary now, than’eveér they 
will be hereafter, are anxiety, watchfulness, industry, and’ self-denial | 
A little care and effort tow, and’ all will be safe fo - \A Tittle 
providence and pains taking, and you will have made your ‘fortune for 
immortality.’ Oh, will you not strive to enter in ‘at ‘the strait Gute’? 
Will you not'laborinow for the meat that endureth ‘unto over lastiig 
life? “ and watch a 'mioment to secure an everlasting rest’?! : 28. 


5. The uncertainty of human life is‘a part of the general subject 5 
on which it is only necessary to say, that there is no “eyealed ‘ground 
of confidence that any part of the future will become preserit to us, 
whilé'we até in the ‘body. Death often ‘comes ‘entirely’ ‘unexperted, 
arid is sometimes literally instantaneous. There are ‘cases i in Which 
the victim of ‘sudden death is in ‘health even to his final moment.‘ Tt 
is'speaking within bounds to say, that “ we know not ‘what's day’ tally 
bring forth.” What is your life?: It is even'a vapor take appear 
fot a little time and then vanisheth away. 


6. The dependency of life is a topic that, deserves attention, “tt is 
not independent—self-sustained. Proximately i it is dependent on the 
union of ‘body and soul. "But on “what does that union depend ?. Not 
on accidént. That is a word which stands ‘for no ‘reality. Not on 
any independent and uncontrollable laws of nature. The laws 0 ne- 
ture are the ordinances of Heaven, and do but perform the will of a 
Supreme Intelligence. Life is dependent on the determinations’ ‘of an 
intelligent being. There isa Sovereign of life, and hé is absoliite. 
It is God, in whose hand our breath is. “Thou turnest mah to ‘de- 
structidn, and sayest, return ye children of men.” The reasons of 
his determinations with respect to life are unsearchably hidden. ’ His 
thoughts and ways in reference to this matter are not as ours, but high 
above them. What He does, we know not now. On what principles 
he’protracts life in some cases, and cuts it short in othets, we cannot 
say. Their wisdom transcends our comprehension. He decides with 
all eternity spread out before him. We sée’not half way to the grave 
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It is no wonder we decide differently. . He plucks life, full often. in 
the bud. Yea, its tenderest shoots disappear before him. They seem 
to have withered; but we hope they are transplanted toa kind- 
lier soil—a more genial. clime.. In the death of infants, we seem to 
see Jesus reaching out his handsfrom heaven, and saying “Sufferthe 
little children to come unto me’—or rather heaven itself, acting as 
a mighty magnet to bring those little unresisting spirits, to the joy of 
their Lord. ._He.cuts short the life of usefulness ; he takes away the 
prop of the family; he prostrates pillars of the church; he removes 
ornaments of the state, What vacancies he creates, what bereavements 
he causes, what disappointments he occasions, what heart-bleedings 
and heart-breakings! How often he strikes just where we think he 
should not, and the universe affords no shield against the force of his 
blow. .And yet, how strange, he often spares the wretch who bares his 
bosom tothe stroke, and implores that he may die. He lets the life that 
had become, a weight and a weariness run on ; spins out old age, and 
protracts pain, decrepitude, poverty and misfortune beyond their wish- 
es; while as often he disregards the most importunate petitions for life ; 
and even his own children present their united prayers in the name 
of the great Advocate in vain! 


7. The inequality of human life requires a word. In order that 
life. may be uncertain, it is necessary that it should be of unequal 
length ; and that it should be entirely uncertain, so as to baffle all cal- 
culation and defy conjecture, seems to be a first principle with God. 
Here is a. reason for its inequality. But why this, particular. man 
should have so much more space allotted him for the pursuits, and 
enjoyments of the world than that man,—above all, why the one 
should be allowed a period of probation so much more protracted than 
the other's .—why so much more time should be granted in the one 
case for hearing the gospel and deciding on the offer. of salvation, is 
something we cannot explain—our knowledge extends only to the 


fact. But, 


8 Life,—short, interrupted, uncertain, and unequal as it is,—is long 
enough. That life is long enough, which answers life’s great’ end. 
Now this life does that, or if it do not, a longer life would not, Ifa 
man is determined to go on in sin, (and a man soon makes up his 
mind one way or the other,) life is long enough. The sooner it is 
over the better, if he has come to that determination. Why should he 
live only to treasure up wrath against the day of wrath? If on the 
other hand he inclines to stop sinning, life is long enough for repent- 
ance, and for making a successful application to the Savior. The 
penitent thief found the way to Jesus short, and the welcome ready 
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The gospel makes a simple.and intelligible proposalito men,‘ which it 
requitesino long time to.consider and decide upon. A longer. life 
would only the more dispose men to procrastination, to which they,are 
already but too much inclined. Mankind are better by reason of the 
shortness of the term they live, and probably more. are saved than 
would be, if the average of life was longer. It was when men lived 
a thousand years, that “ the earth was filled. with viglence,” and became 
so corrupt that:a deluge was necessary to cleanse it, Never was, re- 
pentance so rare as in the world before the: flood. . Never. were,,the 
righteous. so small a minority. Never so few were saved from any 
generation. We ourselves are proofs that life is long enough. It 
has afforded us an opportunity of becoming acquainted with the gos- 
pel,. the way to be saved, our duty. Now, if we have complied with 
the plain requisitions of thie gospel, we have lived long enough... To 
die to-day would be gain to.us. If any have not complied, will they 
say that it has been for want of time ?—With every disposition to re- 
pent and believe the gospel, will they say that they have lacked the 
space and opportunity? Has itnot rather been for the want of ‘heart 
' to repent, that they have not repented? - But will the lapse. of ane 
supply that defect ? 

9., Finally, if life be such as it has been socaiiiianl conan 
regard to its uncertainty, t follows clearly and, conclusively, that she 
most important business of life, if it-can be ascertained, should: be.at- 
tended to,first. Our life is such a vanishing vapor, such a fleeting 
shadow, and we are so frail, that weare in danger of dying and leay; 
ing some things undone. Now all things. are. not of equal impor: 
tance... We had better leave some things unaccomplished than others. 
Wheat is that which we had. better by all means not leave undone? 
Find out what it is, and do that first, whatever,it be. Is itmot,zeason- 
ablethat you should do'so,?. If the more important thing be.not,,re- 
pentance, the seeking of the influences of the Holy Spirit, the surren- 
der of the heart to Christ, the making of the soul's peace with God 
on. the terms.of the gospel, then by all means do not begin with. this 
work, but put it off until you have done that other thing, which is 
more important than repentance and reconciliation to God, and by and 
by repent and make your peace with Him. But if,in your search, you 
find nothing more important than repentance and the application of the 
heart to religion, nothing so important, nothing that dying you would 
more regret having left undone, nothing that you can leave undone with 
so much injury, then begin with this—repent first, mind religion now. 
Do you not see that you ought ? and will you not? Come, resolve to- 
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day,'t6 do first that which is most important: Begin with this’ resd- 
lution. “Dare to make it. ‘Then, having made it, lay’ your hand up: 
on'your heart, and lift up your eye to heaven, ‘and tell’me ifthe most 
important thing be not, that you come to God through Jesus Christ, 
and’ devote yourself entirely and forever to his service. ‘And ‘is’ tot 
the interval, in point of importance, between this and every thing else 
immeasurable? What remains then but to act conformably to‘your 
own decision? May God, for Christ’s sake, ty: ‘his Holy Spirit, in- 
cline you so to decide and do. 


Beloved youth, suffer the word of exhortation.’ It is morning wich 
you, bright and cheerful morning—and may it be noon, clear and 
cloudless ; and afternoon serene and unportending ; and may your 
sun go down 5 in glory; and the twilight of your evening melt into’the 
twilight of the morning of an eternal day. I wish you this, but you 
know this wish may never be realized. “ The'h morning may be ‘all the 
day for you.’ What then will you now do? ' Will you decide in fa- 
vor of that which: has been recommended? ‘You are to stand, re- 
meinber, before the judgment seat of him who said, “ Seek first the 
Kingdém of God and’his righteousness.” Will you obey ?. 

And you who are at the noon of life, the middle-aged, do you never 
wish, when weatied with: the toils of business, and borne down’ by 
the wéight of incwmbent care, that you-had attended to religion in the 
morning?’ Tell yourchildren this. But as you did not attend to it 
then, will you new presume to put it off till evening’? -What'infatua- 
tion! ‘Because you have put ifoff so long, (already too Yong, #8 you 
confess,) will you put it off longer? Because you havé' doné ‘wrong 
once; will you do so again !—Ah, there may be no evening to your 
day; or if an evening, it may be gloomy and unpropitious.”' What 
if, at the third hour, when Christ said “ Go ye into the “vineyard,” 
you" went not, he comes out and calls also at the sizth hour? Will a 


now obey 1 i Fouts 

‘But there are those with whom it is already afi evening, 
almost night. A word Thave for you also. There is alittle working 
time lefi—work then in haste—for the soul—for eternity ! The even- 
ing is a part of the day, though it be the last part of it. And if you 
have stood idle all the day hitherto, O, be industrious for God and 
heaven now. You surely have no time to lose. For, behold the Judge 


standeth at the door. And 


“ This is the summons that he brings, 
Awake—for on this transient hour, 





